cMv DEAR SIR,

klt is only to-day that I have at last found time to reply
to your request foi some information about Baron Roman
Ungern-Sternbei g

'He was certainly the most icmaikablc poison I have ever
had the good foi tune to meet One day 1 said to his grand-
mother, Baroness Wimpffcn "He is a m aturc whom one might
call suspended between Heaven and I Ml, without the least
understanding of the laws of this woilcl" He piesented a
really e\traordmaiy rmxtuie of the most pioiound aptitude for
metaphysics and of < rudty So he was positively predestined
for Mongolia (wh( re sueh discoid in a man is the rule), and
there, m fact, his fate led him

'During the World Wat and the revolution I spent whole
nights in conversation with Roman    Jhmdamc ntallv, he was
incapable of thinking    When I piessed him, he burst out
"Don't force me to think    Thought comes and goes like a
breeze"   Even when he was at school, hi   used to say
"Thinking is a pie e e of cowardiee "

'At the same time, he poss( ssed personally the gilt of second-
sight, and, in addition, he had his shaie ol th< faculty of
prophecy He was the fust to foictell, to my very great
astonishment, my ultimate caie < i At that time, I was a con-
templative, aloof from the woilcl Ung< rn said to me "I see
you in the future leading amws and launching attacks"
Such, m fact, was what 1 aitoi wards did, when F stai te d going
from one nation to another to teach them wisdom

'His metaphysical ideas were closdy re latul to those of the
Tibetans and the Hindus    He was not oil this wot Id, and I e an-
not help thinking that on this c arth he was only a passing guest
'You may quote what I say in my own words    In return,
I shall ask you foi a copy of your book
'With my best regards,

'Youissmceic'ly,

'llEKMANN

The same mail brought me a note from Gendrars
'MY DEAR *ELLOW,
'I find the enclosed stoiy in a newspaper    It may
interest you for your Ungern
'MY ftRIKNDLY HAND '
The story was sloppy and conventional  Its author had
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